THE MISSION IN PUTTEEGEUE.                135

very general. The zemindar, Dhokul Singh, cleaned an
empty house, and about five P.M. called over, and said
that he was ready to do all for our accommodation
that lay in his power. We might mention here that
this zemindar, with many other heathen friends, became
in the end cold and shy, when he saw that the British
power was entirely overthrown in the station. A little
before his call, Mr Freeman sent over a man to say
that there was no occasion to fear, and that he himself
would be with us shortly. He came in about an hour,
and told us that the mutineers were few in number,
and that they were still in the Delhi fort. On hearing
this, our hearts beat light for joy, and the terror of the
day seemed like a dream that had vanished.

" But this peace and tranquillity were of very short
duration. Evil tidings again came in from every quarter.
The scorching blasts of May that raged at our doors
were in perfect keeping with the perturbation that
reigned in our hearts; and it seemed as if the whole
country was going to be the theatre of a most dreadful
revolution.

" When alarming news of the mutiny came in daily
from every quarter, and the station also was supposed
to be threatened, the missionaries and some other Euro-
peans thought it advisable to leave the station and go
down towards Cawnpore by water. A few minutes
before the missionary families left the premises, I had
an interview with Messrs Freeman and Campbell Mr
Freeman had his eyes full of tears when we parted.
Mr Campbell would have rather laid down his life on